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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Sgsixx 


Tommy 


We're riding on the bus. Is it funny that this bus feels like home? We're driving through some perfectly flat 
perfectly green plains. Off to the next show..if we make it. Shits not good. Nikki is so smacked out that its 
really worrying us. We're trying to talk to Nikki about his problem. But one thing you don't want to do is tell 
Nikki that he's wrong. It makes him crazy. He doesn't like to own his mistakes. He thinks he has no problem, but 
he's not seeing what we are. He's fucking out there man. | can't believe | let Vince talk me | to approaching 


Nikki about maybe cutting back. 


A bottle flew past my head, flung from Nikki's hand. "Stop fucking telling me what to dol" He screams. "You 
think you're fucking perfect? A fucking hypocrite is what you are! That's what all of you are! How much blow 
has gone up your fucking nose today?! And you, he points at Vince, "You have just as many track marks up 


your arm as | do! You were banging coke at IT! Now you're gonna stand there and tell me | have a fucking 


problem?!" Nikki's arms flay erratically as he yells. Nobody got pissed off quite the way Nikki Sixx does. Then 
he points at Mick, "And you, what's in that cup in your hand? Your famous Marsaide?! You look like a bloated 
fucking drunkll" 

"Nikki, we're only saying this because we're bandmates. We care what happens to you," Vince says. 

"You care? Yeah you fucking care! You care about the fucking money you make riding on my coattails! If | go 
down, you all go down! | write every fucking word you sing! | gave you your style! | made you all fucking 


millionaires!" 


"You're benefiting too!" | snap. "Yes, it's your band, your dream. Do you wanna fucking lose all this?! You can't 


do it without us and we can't do it without you!" 

"Goddamn right you can't! That's because none of you have the talent | do!" 

"You're right Nikki, but you're blowing it. You're a fucking junkie," Mick says and sips on his drink 

| glare at him, "What the fuck does that make you then?!" 

Vince sighs, "OF course he's gonna take Nikki's side. | forgot how you were his fucking puppet" 

"Fuck you, you primadonna bitch!" | flip Vince off. 

"Does that truth leave a sour taste in your mouth Tommy?" Mick smirks. 

| don't need your fucking help," Vince tells Mick 

lm about to grab the nearest thing | can and chunk it at Vince. My hand grasps a glass ashtray. | bring it 
above my head to throw it. Just as l'm about to hurl it someone snatches it from my hand. | turn and see 
Fred, head of our security. Behind him Doc is standing with crossed arms. He's so pissed he's red. 

"What the fuck is going on in here?" he demands. 

‘Our bassist is a junkie. What's up with you, " Mick says and chugs the rest of his mystery drink. 

Nikki starts for him but Fred quickly take him to the ground. He pulls his arm behind his back. He could snap 


his bone like a twig if he wanted to. But Nikki never surrenders until he's rendered unconscious. He just 


squirms and curses. 


‘Ive had it with you guys. All you do us get fucking trashed and fight with each other. I'm done. l'm cancelling 
the European tour. You four are going to get your shit together!" 


"As fucking if!" Nikki screams from the floor, "like you want this money train to stop! Your fat ass needs me 
even more than they do!" 


"Yes Nikki, everybody needs you, it's all about Nikki fucking Sixx! And you're no good to anybody dead! How 
many overdoses have you had nowl? Four, five?! You're going to fucking die! I'm doing you a favor you son of a 
bitch! I'm doing you all a favor!" Doc defensively yells at Nikki since he's secured on the floor. 


"What fucking favor?!" Nikki seethes. 


"Driver?! Stop the bus!" Doc blares at our driver. He's working on his second six pack so his reactions are a 


little delayed. 
"Why the fuck are we stopping?" | ask. But | get no answer. 


Doc goes and talks to the driver. Soon the bus is moving again. Nobody says anything. Nikki calms down and 
Fred let's him go. He slumps in a seat and sulks. Meanwhile | take in this desolate landscape. Plains of bright 
green grass, cotton fields, cattle, very pretty, but very remote. | wonder where we are. A few hours later our 
bus is pulling into a small municipal airport. The sign over the door says Midland municipal airport. On the 
runway | see our black private jet waiting. Ok, we're taking the plane. But to where? And where the fuck is 
Midland? 


"Where are we?" | lean in and ask Doc. 
"Somewhere in Texas," is all that he says. 


What the fuck were we doing in Texas? Our next show was Oklahoma City. That's definitely not in Texas. Why 


do we need the plane if we're just one state away? 


Chapter Two 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to me:) 


Tommy 
The four of us ended up boarding the private jet the next morning. Nikki of course was tired and cranky from 
the start. He glared at everyone the whole morning, obviously not happy about the tour being cancelled. No one 


dared to push him anymore, he was beyond pissed. 


Nikki took the seat next to me and pulled a book out. Why was he sitting here out of all the open seats on our 
jet? "Whatcha reading, Nikki?" 


"Shut the fuck up, Tommy. Non of your business.” | was taken aback. 
"Well you sat down next to me." 
"Because the fucking flight attendant said | had to sit here! The seat belts are broken on the other seats." 


| look up and notice he was right. | see Mick sipping a coffee from his seat while Vince is across the jet 


applying lip gloss. "Oh okay." 

The plane took off and Nikki was falling asleep. 

"Tired?" | ask. He doesn't reply but instead rests his head on my shoulder. His breathing changes and | can tell 
he's indeed asleep. | would shove him off and laugh at him, but | didn't want to get him pissed off again. If we 


could have a peaceful quiet flight, I'll happily let him crash on my shoulder. 


As the flight continued, | felt myself getting a litte tired. Probably the coke wearing off. | yawned then fell 


asleep against the window. 

| woke up when we were about to land, Nikki was awake and reading. "Hey, dude. Sleep well?" 

"Yeah." He nods and flips the page. 

When we land and exit the plane, Doc and Fred were waiting for us. They must of flown in yesterday. 


"So what are we doing here?" Vince asks as we head to baggage claim. 


"Getting some of you idiots off smack" We all look at Nikki. "And working out all your issues so you guys stop 
fucking fighting! It's ridiculous!" 


We all look at eachother confused. What did Doc have in store for us.. 


We all piled into a rental van and Doc took the wheel. "Fred and | spent all day and night last right setting this 
up for you brats." He said as he drove. | could tell we were somewhere in Texas but | couldn't tell. Why had we 


taken a plane if we were in the same state? 
"What are we doing?" Nikki asks. 


"You'll see." Doc answers. Not a good enough answer. As we drive | find we are going further and further away 


from the city. Was he going to kill us? 

"Where the fuck are you taking us!" Nikki shouts all of the sudden 

"Shut up, stop being dramatic." Vince tells Nikki. Big mistake. This just fuels Nikki's rage. He unbuckles his seat 
belt and dives for the steering wheel. Luckily Fred was in the passenger seat and stopped him. The van 
zigzagged a little and Vince screamed. 

"God damn it, Sixx! What are you trying to do?!" Doc shouts pulling over to the side of the free way. There 
weren't many cars due to us being in the middle of no where. Fred yanked Nikki out while Nikki fought hard 
against him. | watched as he kept a firm grip on Nikki's wrists. 


"Okay, one of you get out and ride shotgun" Fred orders. Vince volunteers right away then Nikki and Fred get 


in. Fred next to Nikki so he can contain him if he has another outburst. 

After Doc lectures us on how immature and dumb we are he moved on to discussing some rules. "No drugs at 
the place l'm taking you. Cigarettes and alcohol in moderation is okay. But stay off the coke and the heroin or 
any other substance you fucks do." 


"But where are we going?" | softly ask, not wanting to get roughed up by Fred. 


"| wouldn't wanna ruin the surprise." Doc smirks. 


Chapter Three 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Sgsixx 


Nikki 


The further we drove the more narrow the roads became. The trees got taller and thicker. We were passing 
fewer and fewer cars on the road. Why in the hell are we in bumfuck Egypt? | don't want to be here. | wipe 
my nose which is starting to run. | needed a fix but they had confiscated my dope. Well, most of it. | still have 


a gram or so up my ass. But no needles and snorting it just ain't the same. 


| look out the window and see a city limits sign. Hemphill, population 1,961. Behind it is a billboard that says, 
Fishing Capitol Of Texas". What the fuck? And we drive thru this shitty little town It has a town square that 
looks like something straight out of the 50's. One hardware store, one feed store, one grocery store, an 


antiques store, and a resteraunt that's called, "The Fisherman's Gallery". | wonder where the water is? 


We drive outside the town down a little farm road. | see a brown sign that reads, "Sabine National Forest". Well 
| guess that explains all the fucking trees. Though | must say, this is the most impressive forest I've ever 
seen The pine trees stick into the sky as tall as skyscrapers. They're crammed together so tightly that 
there's only a foot or two between the trunks. The underbrush is literally impassable. | wonder what kind of 
wild things live in there? 


Then we turn onto a dirt road. It's narrow and the dirt is deep red. It looks just like the dirt on Gone With The 
Wind. The trees are suffocating now. This would be very creepy at night. And this bumpy little road goes on 
for miles. Nobody says anything, but they're all looking around like what the fuck. Then in front of us | can see 
water. Its a huge fucking lake and the water is still. What the hell? Is Doc making us go fishing? 


Then all of the sudden were in some lakefront community, nestled deep in the forest. We pull up in front of a 
log cabin And | don't mean the kind your probably thinking, | mean literally, pine trees from right here with the 
bark still on them and mud packed between them. | hope Doc doesn't actually think I'm staying here. I'm outta 
here the first fucking chance | get! 


He kills the car and | see this little old man walking over from the house just next door. He's got a big broad 


smile. Doc steps out. | roll down the window so | can hear them. 


"Well | see you folks finally made down here, Ya have any trouble findin’ er?" he asks Doc in a very deep Texas 
accent. That translates to southern, but Texans have a twang of their own. 


Doc shakes his hand, "No trouble, but | wasn't too sure if | was going the right way when | started down a dirt 


road." 


"Ah, yeah, we've been tryin ta get the county out here ta pave it fur 20 years," he says removing his hat 


and wiping sweat away from his forehead with a red piece of cloth. 

‘It's very deep in the woods. Are there any wild animals that we need to worry about?" 

"Well, " he smiles, "it's the forest son. We got lotsa animals. The only ones Ya gotta worry bout is the hogs, 
panthers, and snakes." 

"Panthers?" 

"Yeah, mountain lions, ya know?" he nods. 

"But there's no mountains," Doc looks confused. 

The guy just shrugs, "The cats don't seem ta mind." 

Doc just continues looking confused. 


"So here she is, " the old man motions at the cabin, "built ‘er back in ‘12. She ain't much ta look at but she's 


solid, no leaks." 
"Great, can | get the key?" 


"Oh she ain't got no lock on ‘er, you can go right on in. | just ask that you an‘ the rest a ya don't put the 


trash outside, damn coons an ‘possums'll tear it up all over the place." 
"Sure, "Doc nods. 

"Y'all need any help with ya bags?" 

"No, we've got it, thank-you though." 


“Alrighty then. If y'all need anything l'm just right yonder. I'm always here." 


"Thank you so much, " Doc smiles and shakes his hand again. Then the old man starts walking away. 


Doc blares at me, "OK boys, get your shit out of the car. " 


Chapter Four 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to me! 


Tommy 


Everyone got out of the van to unload the luggage. Everyone except Nikki, who was being extremely difficult: 


Even Vince wasn't complaining much! 

"Sixx, get your ass out if he car now!" Doc screams. Nikki just crosses his arms. 

"No way, I'm not staying in that shit hole. | spent enough years living in small disgusting houses." 

| can hear all of this going on as we unload everything onto the ground outside of the cabin. Out of pure 
kindness, | unload Nikki's stuff for him, knowing he would never do it himself. | listened to Doc and Nikki go back 
and forth until Fred literally yanks Nikki out and throws him on the ground. Nikki cusses, getting up and dusting 
himself off. Once Nikki was out of the car, Doc and Fred high tail into the vehicle and ditch us. 


Nikki looks over at the pile of luggage and spots his stuff. "This has gotta be a joke!" 


"Bro, calm down" | say approaching him as Mick and Vince enter the cabin. | try to get him to relax by rubbing 
his back gently. "It's okay, I'll have your back if they try to fight with you." 


He shakes my hand off him and storms into the cabin. | follow him in and grimace. This place looks like shit! 
There were no rooms, just bunk beds, a wood burning stove and no electricity. | spotted a shelf with flashlights 
on it as Mick opened the dusty curtains, letting some light into the space. 

"I call top bunk!" | shout, my inner child kicking in. | threw one of my bags on to it. The beds were made 
thankfully. | look back and see Nikki's eye twitching. "Here, Nikki gets the bottom bunk!" | say cheerfully, trying 
to brighten his mood. 

He walks over and sets his bag on it. "When the fuck are you gonna grow up, T-Bone?" 

"Never." | smile at him. He rolls his eyes and glances at Mick and Vince. 


"Where in the fuck is the bathroom?" Nikki asks. 


Mick spoke up for once, "I saw an out house a little bit down the road on the way in" 


"Are you serious?” Nikki gasped. "Those things reek!" 
Vince grumbled. "This sucks." 
‘lm going out for a smoke." Nikki says, digging in his bag, retrieving his pack and a lighter. | followed him out. 


This was not my idea of fun. "This sucks." | say as we start walking down the road. | pulled a pack of my own 
cigarettes out of my pocket. "Can | use your lighter?" 


He lit his then handed it to me. | lit mine then passed it back. "Fuck! It's hot!" Nikki shouts. The air was super 


humid and heavy. "How long do we have to be here?!" 


| shrugged and saw a log next to the road. "No clue. Wanna sit down?" | point to the log. Nikki agreed(for 


once)and we sat down. 


After we chilled for a little bit we headed back to the cabin. Vince was sitting there with a bottle of jack. This 
of course triggered Nikki. 


"Where the fuck did you get that?!" Nikki yells out darting over to Vince. 


"Hey, wow, back up buddy. | brought it” Vince says standing up, holding the booze as far away from Nikki as 
possible. 


"Give me some!" Nikki orders and reaches for it. Vince looks over at me, giving me a face that screams ‘help 


me you fucking idiot! 


| take a deep breath and grab Nikki by around the neck and waist, pulling him back. He gasps and Vince runs 
outside yelling "thanks Tommy!" 


"Let go of me you fucking twig!" Nikki screamed fighting against me. 
"Shhh, calm down, Please." | say. "The faster you chill out the quicker we can leave." 


This didn't calm him down one bit. | felt his teeth dig into my arm and | let him go. He spun around to face me. 
"I thought you had my back?!" 


| rubbed the wet bite mark on my arm. "Dude! Since when did you start biting people!?" | yell ignoring his 
words. Nikki just frowned. | noticed Mick wasn't in here and silently wondered where he had gone. We stood 


there in silence for a bit until Nikki bumped shoulders with me, storming pass me. "Where are you going?" 


"To find Vince." 


Chapter Five 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Sgsixx 


Nikki 


You would think that a bleach blonde hairdo would stick out in a dark green forest like a fucking beacon in the 
night. But | don't see Vince anywhere. Jesus fucking Christ it's hot. This forest is so thick that no air can get 
through it. Fuck | hate it here! How could Vince get away with that fucking bottle of Jack? Did he get eaten by 


a big ass owl or something? 


I'm gonna kick his ass and steal that fucking bottle when | find him. | push aside bushes and vines as | try to 
make my way deeper into the forest. Everything has fucking thorns. My clothes keep getting snagged. "Oh 
Vinnie," | call out, "You have something that | want" just then a bird fly's up from the ground and into the sky. 
Hey, ain't that backwards? "Vince?!" 


Then | decided not to go any further. | was only a few feet in, but if | went any further | would get lost. 
Where's fucking bread crumbs when you really need them? Better question is why didn't ants or something 
eat the breadcrumbs? Never did make sense to me. | pull myself out of the vines, my feet bogging down in 


red mud. 
"VINCE?!" 
I'm distracted by the sound of a beer can opening. | look to the sound and see the old man, cabin architect, 


sitting on his front porch in a rocking chair, watching me intently. "Son, what in tar nation are ya yelli at?" He 


asks me as his rocker creeks on the porch. 
"Oh Um.. | was looking for the little bleach blonde with the bottle of Jack Daniels,” | shrug. 
"Ya want a cold beer?" he asks reaching over into his cooler and pulling one out, ice water dripping from it. 


"Yes!" Damn right | wanted a beer. | step on his porch, take it, open it, guzzle it, crush the can, and catch my 


breath. 


"Damn son, this ain't no keg party. Nobody's gonna take it from you. Go on now, getcha another'n," he motions 


beside him at his cooler, "Recon Ya need it if you're tryin ta steal liquor from your girlfriend” 


"My girlfriend?! No! No the blonde is a dude! Barely my friend, sure as hell aint my girlfriend!" 


"Well he sure does have pretty hair. The missus went blonde back in ‘68, liked it," he nods and sips his beer. 


"So tell me what Ya's done?" 
"What do you mean?" | ask trying to take it slow on this beer. 


"Son you're under house arrest, didn't cha know? | got orders not to let none a ya leave these woods. Spose' ta 
call this long distant number if ya try. I'd appreciate ya not runnin up my phone bill son. So don't you an Ya 
friends be no trouble now. By the way, that fella with the pretty hair went down by the lake," he points me in 
the right direction 


"Thanks so much!" | say and rush off that direction 

"Ya might wanna watch out for moccasins out there in them reeds!" he calls out. 

But right now | could give a flying fuck about snakes. The way | see it, | can use a new pair of boots. | sneak 
up on Vince just as he's bringing the bottle to his mouth. He's sitting in the tall grass hiding. That dumb fuck. | 


hope a snake bites him right on the ass. 


"Give me that fucking bottle!" | shout and dive for him like | did playing football in school. | land on top of him. 
He tries to steady the bottle and keep it from spilling. | jerk it away and turn it to heaven 


"Goddammit Nikki! It's mine, give it back!" He shouts from under me. | just hold him down by the throat and 
drink his Jack. 


Vince punches me and | drop the bottle. | lean over to reach for it. As | do something small, black, white, and 
bushy moves in the grass. Before | can ask what it is Vince is screaming and covering his eyes. It was a 


fucking skunk and it just sprayed us! 
"Holy fuck l'm blind!" 


From way up on the bank | can hear the old man chuckling from his rocking chair. "You boys are gonna be 


sleepin’ outside tonight!" 
"What do we dol?" Vince yells, "It blinded me!" 


"Better hop on in the water an wash it off! I'll have the missus mix you up some baking soda an Lemon Joy! 


Smell oughta die down in ‘bout four days!" 


Chapter Six 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to me and Sgsixx:) 


Tommy 
Soon after Nikki stormed out Mick returned to the cabin. "Hey, where have you been?" | ask. 


"Chain smoking, needed a break from you kids." Mick yawned and sat down on his bunk. He looked around. 


"Where did dumb and dumber go?" 


| cackle. "Dumb and dumber? That is the most accurate shit I've ever heard them be called" | pause for a 
second. "| have no idea where dumber and fucking stupid went. Nikki chased Vince out because Vince had 


whiskey.” 


Mick just nodded, not even surprised at the slightest at their childish behavior. It was silent for a good ten 


minutes in the cabin, we relaxed and just got to shut our eyes when we heard Nikki and Vince outside. 
"WHAT DO YOU MEAN IT'S MY FAULT?! YOU TACKLED ME!" Vince screams in his highest pitch. 


"IF YOU WOULD OF JUST GIVEN ME A COUPLE DRINKS NONE OF THIS WOULDA HAPPENED!" Nikki says back in 


his most authorative voice. 


We bolted outside and saw the two dripping wet. | was about to ask why and how they were so soaked when 
the strongest most disgusting odor filled my nose. "Jesus Christ, did you guys get sprayed by a skunk or some 
shit?!" | shout covering my nose. The smell was literally so strong my eyes burned. 


"Yeah! The old man is going to help us get rid of the smell" Vince says, bringing the bottle of booze to his lips. 
Nikki yanked it from him when he was done and took a drink himself. 


"This is absolutely the worst fucking day of my life." Nikki growls. His eyes were red, swollen, and tearing up. 
"It's hot, I'm wet, and | stink" He looked like a kitten who had just been dropped in the bath. He also seemed like 


he would either burst into tears or ignore us for a week straight. Neither sounded pleasant. 


With my nose covered | pulled a cigarette out of my pack and lit it, then walked up to Nikki with my nose still 
plugged. "Hey, here. You need this." | say taking one drag then handing it to him. He yanks it from me and his 
eyes soften as they look into mine. Something about it made my heart skip a beat. It was as if he finally 
remembered to stop and take a breath, even though he did smell repugnant. 


Our little moment was interrupted with Vince. "Why the fuck do you treat Nikki like he's your god damn 


queenl?" He shouts. "I want a cigarette too!" 


"Shut the fuck up, blondie!” Nikki screams. "He's my bestfriend, that's what friends do. Maybe if you were nice 


and shared your fucking booze, or anything for that matter, someone would treat you like a god damn queen 


Vince just crossed his arms. "Whatever." He looked at Nikki holding the bottle. "Give me my fucking booze back." 
He snapped yanking it away. 


My eyes studied Nikki for a few minutes, for some reason | couldn't tear my gaze off of him. He looked so 
vulnerable, and Nikki hated vulnerability. But he just seemed so stripped down to his core. Almost broken. 
Something about him made my heart thump faster and my stomach knot. Why was this happening now? 


| glance over at Mick who was just leaning against the cabin shaking his head at the two. He looked annoyed as 


fuck. 
"lm going back to the old man" Nikki announced. "| need to get this fucking smell out" 
"Me too." Vince says. Nikkk starts walking and looks back at me. 


“Thanks for the smoke, T" It was so sincere. And his smile, though faint, seemed very gracious. | could feel 


goosebumps forming up my arms. It sure as fuck isn't cold. Its Nikki. 


My heart tightened. "Yeah. no problem, anytime." | awkwardly get out. What kind of voodoo did Nikki just fucking 


put on me? 


Chapter Seven 


Nikki 


| took the picther that the little old lady next door had mixed up for me and gone down to the lake to bathe 
myself. | lathered up and scrubbed myself with the nubs if my fingers. When | look up Tommy is sitting on a 


log watching me and smoking a cigarette. 
‘Isn't Vince coming?" | ask 
"No, he's using the neighbors water hose out back," Tommy answers. 


"Well, do you think you could come here and help me with what | can't reach?" | watch as Tommy's eyes 
nervously flutter away. But he stands and starts to undress. Completely, | might add. He walks into the water 


and comes up behind me. 


"Here," he days reaching for the mixture in my hand. He pours some into his palm and starts to lather it 


across my back and shoulders. His hands feel so strong, like he's trying to massage it into me like oil 


| try to take my mind off the fact that he's naked. | keep having the urge to let my ass brush across his 
front. "Did | get my hair good?" | ask. Then | feel his fingers sliding across my scalp and | fight a moan. My 
eyes roll back as | start giving in to the feel of his touch. It felt so fucking good. 


| can hear Tommy's breathing, it keeps getting deeper and faster. | turn to face him. His eyes are half lidded 
and set on me. | think he's reacting to touching me just as much as | am. | study his expression long and hard 


as he dips down in the water to his neck. He doesn't say anything, which is very unusual for Tommy. 
"Cat have your tongue?" | ask him as | look down at him. 


He just slowly shakes his head no and continues to marvel. I'm in no mood to play games though. | got sprayed 
by a skunk and | was starting to get dope sick "Are you finished?" | ask him. 


"You're good, yeah," he nods. 


"Good," | say and dip down in the water to rinse off. | lean my head back rinsing my hair. Tommy watches 
completely, every move, every breath. Finally | duck under the water completely and do a final rinse as | hold 


my breath. 


When | come up | run my hand over my face to squeegee it off. When | open my eyes l'm staring right into 


Tommy's brown eyes. The way he's looking at me would best resemble the way a man would look at a glass of 


water after a three day trek through the desert without any. Like he would die without it. 


"Why are you looking at me like that Tommy?" | ask and swallow. 
"No reason," he shrugs. 
I'm not buying that. What's going on with you?" 


Beneath the merky brownish green water | can feel Tommy's arm slide around my waist. "You just look so good 


like this," Tommy whispers. 
Again | swallow. "Let me go." 
Tommy just tugs me closer to him, "I can't" | can feel the heat of his breath on my lips. 


"Don't," | mutter, because | can see where he's going with this now. But my command to stop goes unanswered. 


He disobeys it fully. He tilts his head and presses his lips softly to mine. 


The initial shock of it throws me off hand and | find myself complying. But when my phone thoughts re- 
registered | managed to pull away. "What are you doing?" | say holding him back with my hand to the center of 
his chest. 


"What are you doing?" He asks me, "I know you wanted that for a minute. You kissed me back" 

| huff, "Don't be absurd, | did no such thing” But | knew | had, and Tommy knew it too. Fuck "We can't do this" 
"We can do whatever we want," Tommy purrs with seductive eyes. 

"No," | stand up, "not this," | start to Wade out of the lake. | look back at Tommy once. Fuck | wanted to go 
back in, | did. But my craving for dope was greater than my craving for Tommy. | know that if | don't get 


some heroin into myself soon that the unspeakable withdrawal symptoms with start to take over. | would be 


good for nothing then. | have to maintain in order to keep command. 


Chapter Eight 


Tommy 

That night we all sat around a fire Mick had some how started. Vince and Nikki still reeked but not as bad. We 
all sat quietly around the fire as Mick strummed some beautiful sounding chords on his guitar. | found myself 
staring into the fire, thinking about earlier. Nikki won't even look at me anymore, | didn't get why. It's not like | 
forced him? Well yeah he said don't but he didn't mean it. 

The strange thing is, is that he kissed me back. | felt his lips move against mine. Maybe he's ashamed? All | 
knew is that | really enjoyed kissing him. | wanted to do it again, and again.. and again.. He could of punched me, 


yelled at me, killed me-but he didn't. 


| was torn from my thoughts when Mick stopped playing and stood up. "I'm going to bed. Goodnight. Stay out of 


trouble." 
"Night, Mick." | say. 


Vince yawns too. "I think I'm going to go crash too." Vince and Nikki had their mattresses moved outside of the 


cabin. | felt bad that Nikki had to sleep outside, especially with Vince. 


It was now just Nikki and l.. He isn't running from me? "Hey, are you mad?" | quietly ask, he's sitting a few feet 


away from me. 
ae 

We both stared into the fire. Not wanting to look at eachother. "I enjoyed it" | suddenly say, 
"That makes one of us" He softly mumbled | look up at him 


"Oh Nikki shut up. | know you kissed back. | felt it” 


"No | didn't!" He quietly shouts and pulls his knees to his chest, tucking his head down. "Stop looking at me." He 
started shaking. | raised a brow. 


"Dude, you okay?" 


"Do you have a cigarette?" He says into his legs. | don't even say anything, | just pull one out of my pack and 
tap him on the arm with it. 


"Withdrawals?" 


"My stomach hurts." He sat up and took the cigarette from me, he put it in his mouth and | lit it for him. He 
looked so tired and completely worn out. At this point | didn't even care about the smell, which wasn't as bad 
anymore, but still bad. 

"Want to go for a walk?" | ask looking at the dying fire. 

"To do what? Kiss me?" He sarcastically fired back. 


| shrugged and took his cigarette. "Let's go. If you want it back." 


Nikki glared at me, but smiled slightly. He got up and | handed him the cigarette. We made our way down some 
dark trail. IF Nikki didn't want me to kiss him he wouldn't of agreed so easily. 


He probably wanted to do more than just kiss. After Nikki finished the cigarette | stopped him from walking by 
grabbing his wrist. "I really have to do this again" | say softly, finding his chin with my hand while the other 
wraps around his body. 

“Tommy, this is so messed up." 

"But it's so fucking hot" | whisper. Where had this confidence come from? 

"Stop getting so fucking cocky with m-" | cut him off by pressing my lips onto his. | smirked when he couldn't 
help but kiss back. His hands stayed by his sides as we softly kissed eachother, it was innocent. Until it started 
getting more intense, | had one hand tangling in Nikki's dark locks while the other was in the curve of his back. 
His hands however never once touched me. | pulled away this time. 

We were both breathing super hard. "Nikki, why are you being so awkward about this?" 


“This isn't right" 


| bring his lips back to mine and he of course kisses back. "Do something with your hands." | mutter in between 


kisses. 
| felt his hands on my chest pushing be back gently. "Tommy." 
"How can you kiss me back then say it's not right. If it isn't right you wouldn't be kissing me." 


"We should go back" 


| lightly bring our lips together and back him up against a tree. Our bodies pressed together this time. His 
hands stayed on my chest as | kissed him on the tree. 


Nikki moaned lightly when | shoved my knee between his legs. He loves it! Who knew Nikki would enjoy this? We 


pulled away, panting. 
"You love it." 


"Fuck off. | stink and | want to go to bed" He shoved me of then started walking toward the cabin. Nikki could 
of easily shoved me away that entire time. But he didn't. He didn't want to. Fuck, why couldn't we be doing this 


in a hotel room? 


Chapter Nine 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to sgsixx! 


Nikki 

As | lay there being eaten alive by goddamn mosquitoes | kept licking my lips, still able to taste Tommy on 
them. | sigh and try my best to not recall the way it felt kissing him. It wasn't right. Simple as that. But why 
did | fucking love it so much? | mean, | shouldn't. But | do and | let my mind spin some pretty explicit fantasies 
about him. 

I'm torn from my filthy fucking fantasies as Tommy comes out of the cabin He steps to the end of the porch 
and starts to piss. As he does | can't resist honing my eyes in on his ass. This is because he's naked. He'd be 
naked all the time if it wasn't for the fear of being arrested. | shouldn't look and | know it. 

"Want some company?" He asks shaking off his dick. Then he turns to face me. 

"Not with you dressed like that," | sigh. 

"But l'm not wearing anything," he shrugs and smiles. 

"Yes Tommy, | can see that." 

"Oooh, you like what you see, don't you?" Tommy says cupping his junk. 

"Seen it before." | say and roll over with my back to him. 

"Oh come on Nikki, admit it, this time you want to look. There's really nothing wrong with that you know." 

"Yes Tommy, there is something wrong with that," | sigh, "just go back to bed" 

"You having trouble sleeping?" He thoughtfully asks. 

"Whatever gave it away?" | sarcastically say. 


"Withdrawal?" 


Not entirely, | think to myself. Beyond my head pounding, my hands shaking, and stomach churning, l'm 
daydreaming about kissing Tommy earlier today. "Yes Tommy," | snap, "Good fucking night!" 


"I really hate the idea of you having to sleep out here with the bugs and wild animals." 

"Duly noted, goodnight." 

"You want me to sleep out here with you?" He asks me. 

‘No Tommy, goodnight." 

"You wanna smoke a joint! I've got one," he offers. 

Fuck! He would have to offer me something that | would suck a dead man's cock for. A joint would make me 
feel less nautious and help with the aching in my joints and muscles. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck If | tell him yes he's gonna 
take it as a checkered flag or something. He'd probably try to kiss me again. | couldn't take anymore of that 
today. On the other hand | really really wanted it. 

"IIl buy it from you," | say thinking that this is a pretty viable solution to my chrisis. 

"Sorry, it's not for sale, but I'll smoke it with you." 

"Ill give you five hundred bucks for it" 

"Mmmm, tempting.but no," he says. 

"No?" 

"No." 

"Goddamn it Tommy! Just fucking give it to mel" | shout at him. 

"Tell you what," he says, "I'll trade for it" 

"Trade? Trade what?" | ask. 


"lIl give you the joint for one kiss." He states. 


"Fuck off Tommy," | sigh. But | can already see that I'm fiending for that joint like it was lOccs of choice 


Persian smack. 


Ok.if you don't want it I'll just go back to sleep then," he says calmly and | can hear him walk across the 


porch towards the door. 


| growl and bite the corner of my pillow. "Ugh! Tommy wait!" 


Have you ever heard a smile? Well | just did as | said those words. | can already see it on his face and l'm not 
even looking at him. | hear his footsteps approach me. Then | feel his weight sitting next to me on my bare 


mattress. 


| take a deep breath. "Where's the joint? | wanna know it's real. Put it in my hand or you can forget it," | make 


my demands. 
"No fucking way dude. If | do that what's to stop you from backing out on your side of the deal?" 


| roll onto my back. Fuck, | was hoping that he would have fallen for that. "Fine Tommy, fucking lay it on me," | 
say and pucker out my lips. 


And | wait for it with eyes shut. | can feel Tommy's long legs sliding down next to mine. Then | feel his hand at 
my cheek. "Stop puckering," he says in a husky voice. | sigh and do as he wants. 


| can feel his breath against my lips. My thoughts explode like still frame cartoons scattered across a room. | 
tried not to want it. | tried to wish myself away. | tried reciting the pledge of allegiance. | fucking trued 
everything to escape reality. But reality hit me as his lips feathered softly over mine before applying pressure. 
Jesus Christ it better be some good weed. 


Chapter Ten 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to me and sgsixx 


Tommy 


My lips softly brushed against Nikki's. He felt stiff as | tried to turn his head with my hand on his cheek. | look 
down at him. His eyes are closed. | kissed him with a bit more pressure and he moved his lips a little. Mmmm, 
a response. My heart sped up feeling his lips against mine, | had found myself addicted to his lips. | could never 
get enough. Jack Dariels, and Marlboro Reds had never tasted as good as they did coming from his lips. 


| bravely slid on top of him, keeping our lips together. | can feel my heart pounding in every inch of my body. | 
do my best to not let my ten inches press into him. Right now that would be a little offensive. But he didn't 
push me or break the kiss, | yearned to feel his body. His skin looked so flawless and smooth. | wanted to kiss 
every last fucking inch of it. My heart expands in my chest and it hurts so much. But | knew what would 
eleviate the pain. Him. All if him. 


| continued to softly kiss him, taking it slow, not wanting to scare Nikki away. I'd already seen how timidly 
natured he was. The situation called for treating him as virginal. Slow, soft, warm, tender, loving, that's what I'd 


give him. 


If | kissed him deeply enough would he feel what | do? The aching, needing, desperate heart beat that was my 
passion for him? My tongue gently licked his lips, | wanted inside so much. To my surprise Nikki's lips parted. | 
slipped my tongue into his mouth and our tongues mingled. Mmmm, Jack Daniels and Marlboro Reds. My head 
tilted to the side as one hand braces Nikki's head while the other slipped up his shirt, rubbing up and down his 
side lightly. 


Oh fuck, he had a velvet tongue and burning lips. Does he know how much | want him? Can he feel my 
heartbeat and know it beats for him? Does he know the obsession | have with his perfect lips? | could stay 


here in this matter moment forever. 


When we had to break away for air | quickly moved to his neck, not ruining the moment, nor letting it slip 
away. | placed light kisses up and down his neck then latched onto this spot that was behind the ear. He gasped 
and tangled his fingers in my hair as | roughly sucked and bit at that one spot. His body writhed for me. A 


grin escapes me as my teeth give him love nips. I've got him right where | want him. 


After | finished | quickly caught his lips again. He instantly opened his mouth for me and wrapped a leg around 
my body, pulling me closer. Yes. Fuck yes. Feel this shit Nikki. | squeezed his waist as we fell deeper and deeper 
into the kiss. 


Images in my brain twirl and twist and form a honeymoon suite with Nikki naked on a big heart shaped bed. | 


would make our own world that no one could infiltrate. Just us forever. Mmmm those lips. 

| decided Nikki was too clothed for this and started slipping his shirt off. | was about to pull away to get it 
fully off when a wolf howled. We stopped kissing and we're immediately alerted to the direction of which the 
noise came. It wasn't far. Even with the moon out it's pitch black tonight. All that can be made out is where 
the black shadows of the trees end and the sky begins. 

"What was that?" Nikki whispers. 


"A wolf." | shrug and go back in for another kiss, he stops me this time. Goddamn it. 


“Alright, | did my part in the deal, you do yours." He says gently pushing me off him. His eyes look anywhere 
but at me. 


The joint, fuck this whole thing made me forget about it. "It's in my pillow case." | say. Obviously | couldn't 


carry it in my pocket, I'm naked! 


"You better have one Tommy.” He growls as | run into the cabin. Sure enough there was one stored right 


where | left it | got the lighter then returned to Nikki 
"Here you go" | say and sit next to him. 

"Im not sharing. Go to bed Tommy," he says in a defeated tone 
| shrug. "Can't. Not after something that hot" 


"Oh shut up. Go jump in the lake, big boy." Nikki says lighting up the joint. He was struggling to be himself and 
not think about what just happened. 


‘Im gonna kiss you when you get stoned" | tell him. 
"Takes a lot more than a joint to get me high," and then he exhales. 
| just laugh. "There's like five different kinds of weed in that, they are all really strong." 


Nikki just rolls his eyes and puffs on the joint. He never once offers me a hit. I'm not complaining though. Deals 


a deal, 
"You sure you're okay sleeping out here? I'll sleep here with you." Not that l'm gonna let him sleep. 


‘lm good. Please go inside. | want to be alone." He says in a very serious tone. | know not to question him when 


he's in that tone. | kiss him on the top of the head and make my way back inside the cabin 


The next morning | was shocked to see Vince freaking out. "The bugs! They bit me! All over!" He shrieked. His 


face was swollen. 


Nikki wasn't freaking out that badly, he was just sitting on his mattress smoking a cigarette. 
"Were they mosquitos?" Mick asks looking Vince over. Vince blabbered on as | walked over to Nikki. 


"Hey, sleep alright?" 
He just quietly nodded. Then Mick came over. "Nikki did you get bit too?" 
"No, not a lot." He calmly answered. 


Mick studies Nikki for a second then points to his neck. "That looks like a pretty bad bite." He says crouching 
down and moving some of Nikki's hair out of the way. My stomach twisted. It was a hickey. 


"Oh yeah, that's the only place | got bit. Now fuck off." He covered his neck with his hands then shot me a look 
of pure death. 


‘Sorry.’ | whisper sarcastically. "It'll definitely happen again" | smirk and wink. 


Chapter Eleven 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to SGsixx! Sorry for the delay with the story! We are continuing right now! 
Nikki 


| can't believe I've been stuck in this stifling fucking forest for an entire week No air conditioner, no TV, my 


dope supply was completely depleted two days ago, And | prostituted myself for the last joint. 


Fuck, | can't believe that let Tommy kiss me like that. It was a huge mistake. You're not supposed to shit in 
your own back yard. You just can't get involved with a band mate! That's how bands end. I've come too far to 


throw it all away for a moments pleasure. 


Yeah, that's what | said, pleasure. Yes, | enjoyed kissing him. With Tommy | know he's not out to use me or 
trap me. Its not about money. It's not about image. It's merely pleasure. But my band and my dreams aren't 


worth losing over it. 
"Son, ya look like someone jus stole yer horse or sumthin," came the voice of the old man next door. 


| look over at his house and find him in his prone position on his porch in his rocker, sipping away at his Lone 


Star beer. | sigh and walk over to his porch. 


There's not a single part of my body that doesn't ache. The withdrawal is getting worse by the second. 
Honestly | just wanted to walk out in the lake and drown myself. 


The old man gives me a funny look as | get closer. "Son, ya ain't been eating no berries has ya? Ya look greener 


than grass in March." 


‘lm not feeling so well," | frowned. | wrapped my arms around my gut and wrarily climb the steps up on his 


porch. 


"Ya didn't eat nuthin that shoulda been fridgerated did ya? Didn't go huntin or nothing?" He asks seeming 


genuinely concerned. 
"I think it's the heat," | lie, "its so stale and hot here. How do you stand it?" 


‘Oh hell boy, it ain't even that humid today," he huffs as he sips at his beer. | can't help licking my lips as | 


watch him do it. "Ya wantcha a cold one?" 


| nod desperately as he bends over to his cooler and pulls me out a beer. 
"Maybe itll make me feel better," | sigh as | take it from him with shaking hands. 


"Hungover huh? The wife is fixin to make lunch. Gotta eat the rest of the deer meat from that big ol' ten 
point | shot a coupla months back." 


| had no fucking clue what he was talking about. "What's a ten point?" | shrug. 


The old man throws his head back and cackles. "It's a deer! A buck. Ya count each tip on the horns. Tens a 
good size. Ya don't see too many with more. Meat was pretty tender on him. That's what y'all ate last night." 


He feed us Bambi? | thought it was chicken fried steak | guess that's that odd flavor | couldn't quite put my 
finger on. "We ate food that you hunted?" 


"Yeah, we don't spend too much money at the grocery store. Grow our own vegatables too," he motions to a 
garden on the other side of the house. "Got some fig, peach, and pear trees too. Bout all the wife buys is milk 


and flour. Neighbor down the road gives us eggs." 


So this is what they meant by living off the land? My eyes fall on a rifle propped against the wall by the door. 
"How often do you go hunting?" 


"Three, four times a week," he shrugs. "Shot seven squirrels this mornin’. Wife's makin stew tonight" 


My stomach recoiled at me in anger, and it wasn't from hearing what was on the menu for supper. | quickly 


lean over the railing of his porch and throw up every sip of beer | had taken. 
| wipe my mouth, “Im sorry about that," | say to the old man 

"Son, did ya take sumthin ta make ya sick?" 

| shake my head no. "No, | didn't take anything, that's the problem." 

He gives me a judgemental stare, "Ya on the dope boy?" 

"Not out here,” | sigh. 


"Aint too many drugs round these parts. Marijuana mostly. That why them fellas brought y'all out here and 
left yar" 


"Partly," | frowned. "Would you mind if | use your bathroom?" 


"Sure," he says standing up and leads me inside to it: 


As we walk through the living room | can't help but notice the heads of dinners past mounted to his walls. | 
shut the bathroom door and stand in front of the sink | looked awful. | turn on the sink and splash the water 


on my face. It smelled like rotten eggs. It caused me to gag a little. 
| turn the water off and my eyes linger on the medicine cabinet. | open it and am met with about two dozen 
orange prescription pill bottles. Damn, are they sick | start reading off the labels, half of which | couldn't even 


pronounce. But then | ran across a familiar name. 


Hydrocodone. 


Chapter Twelve 


Author's Notes: 
Credit to me 


Tommy 


Nikki was the only thing on my mind. His delicious lips were my new addiction.. Kissing him was one of the best 
choices | ever made. | loved how he fought himself, trying to say he didn't like it when we both knew he loved 
it. Our makeup session for the joint had to have been the hottest action I've had in a while. Chick didn't excite 


me as much since | could have any girl any time. | had a new interest. That interest was Nikki. 


| walked outside of the cabin and spotted Nikki walking toward me. Speak of the devil. | grin and greet him. "Hey, 
Sixx? What's happening?" 


He gives me the biggest smile. "I'm real good! What's happening with you?" 

"Just sitting alone in the cabin. Vince and Mick aren't in there if you wanna, you know.. Talk about things?" 
Nikki laughed loudly. "Right" He went into the cabin and | followed right behind him. 

"You okay?" | ask him. "You seem happier." 

‘OF course l'm okay! If | wasn't would | be smiling?" He gives that Nikki grin and | knew something was up.. 


Nikki sat on his bunk, which was on the bottom and | took a seat next to him. "Vince and Mick are out at the 
lake. They left not to long ago." | mutter trying to change the mood up. My hand slid onto Nikki's leg. 


Nikki and I's heads turned and we both locked eyes. His eyes shut first, but we both leaned in at the same 
time for a kiss. It was only a matter of seconds before my tongue got involved. | was hungry for Nikki. | tilted 
my head and slipped my tongue into his mouth. 


| was winning. One hand rubbed Nikki's thigh while the other tangled in his hair. He however didn't do anything 
with his hands. My hand slid from his thigh to the hand furthest from me. | grabbed it and held it while we 
kissed, 


I'd do anything for a private room. Why couldn't we have a five star cabin? One with bedrooms? AC? TV? | 
wanted to take it to the next level with him, but the risk of someone walking in was too great. | would have to 


find a place to take Nikki to if we ever decided to go further. Which | knew we would. 


Nikki broke the kiss with a gasp. He panted softly. "Wow, Tommy. Fuck" 

| leaned into his ear and breathed hot air into it. "Tonight, we're going for a walk" 
He shook his head. "We can't do this. Tommy, you know we can't" 

"You know you want to." | laugh. "Why do you kiss me so easily if you don't like it?" 


Nikki is quiet and still for a minute before standing up and rushing outside. At first | thought he was running 


from me but | soon realized he was running to throw up. | thought he was over this stage of withdrawls? 
He crouched down and threw up into the bushes beside the cabin. "Sixx? Am | that bad of a kisser?" | joke. 


He's coughing and making that weird burping noise people sometimes make while throwing up. "Shut." Cough. 
"Up." He throws up. 


All jokes aside | crouched next to him and held his hair while he vomited. My worry for him grew. Nikki being 
weirdly happy, kissing me, then throwing up? He's got to have some sort of stash out here. 


After | was sure Nikki was alright, | went on a little search for a private place to take Nikki tonight. No we 
aren't going to fuck yet-unless he wants to then | definitely will-but because | wanted to be able to makeout 


without the fear of someone busting in or something breaking the mood. 


As | walked around | found a empty cabin. Sure enough the door was unlocked and | found exactly what | 


needed on the inside. A bed with no sheets. 


Now to just get Nikki to come in here with me.. 


Chapter Thirteen 


Author's Notes: 
Credit to SGsixx! 


Nikki 


What the fuck was | doing following Tommy through the woods by moonlight? | mean, | know what he's trying 


to do. He's trying to get us alone so he can make out with me. And here | am following him. 
| took about ten pills from the old man's medicine cabinet. They're starting to wear off. I'm gonna have to find 
another way to get into his bathroom to get some more. Though there's not that many left. I'm gonna have to 


come up with a plan for when they run out. 


Tommy leads us through the neighborhood and to the back door of some house. We're breaking in? Apparently 


so because Tommy opens the door and goes inside. 

"Tommy, this probably isn't a good idea," | say as | watch him collapse down on a stack of bare mattresses. 
"IFs cool. It's vacant. | don't think anyone is gonna be moving in at midnight," he smiles at me. 

| walk around a little checking everything out. The moon outside is so bright that it's easy to see. | was just 
trying to delay things. As | said, | know why l'm here. But I'm just not sure about it. One minute | want it, the 
next | regret it. 


"Come here," | hear Tommy say. 


| slowly make my way over and sit down. Tommy wastes no time in touching me. His hands start massaging my 


shoulders. | exhale deeply because it felt so relaxing. 


Until | felt Tommy's warm lips on my neck | tense up again. | fight the urge to jump up. This so wasn't a good 


idea. 

"Relax," Tommy whispers and runs his tongue over my earlobe. 
"Well you can forget about that as long as you keep doing that." 
"You want me to stop?" He asks and kisses across my shoulders. 


Now would be the perfect time for me to stop this. And | really should stop it. Though it is taking my mind off 


the fact that these pills are wearing off. 


Tommy positions himself next to me. His fingers take my chin and he turns me to face him. "Why are you 
acting like a teenage virgin girl? It's not like Im trying to fuck you." 


Well | was glad to hear that. That helps me relax some. Kissing was one thing, sex was a completely different 


realm. One | couldn't even imagine. 


Tommy leans over and our lips connect. | close my eyes and start using my tongue. Tommy moan and deepens 
his kiss to match mine. | don't even realize that I'm kissing Tommy until | think about it. 


But | am thinking about it. | don't want to, yet | can't fucking help it. A part of me kinda liked it because it was 


Tommy. | see Tommy more than | ever could a girlfriend. You know, how do you sustain a relationship with 


someone who you only see for a week or two every four months? You can't. It never works out. 


Shit! What am | thinking? | can't be in a relationship with Tommy either. He's my best friend. Best friends don't 
date. 


Then there's sex.. | can't imagine fucking Tommy. That would be insane. I'm not gay. Wait.. but I'm kissing him. 


Quiet expertly | might add. And | like it. Fuck, what does that say about me? 


Maybe l'm just enjoying the attention. Yeah. That's it. | was feeling lonely and Tommy is the only one showing 
me any attention Well.thats not true, the old man next door talks to me. 


Fuck! What am | doing??!l 


| move away abruptly and look at him looking at me in confusion "Tommy," | pant, "what are we doing? Why 


are we doing this? We shouldn't." 
"Why? Cuz it feels good," Tommy shrugs. 


"That's it? Just cuz it feels good?" | ask and for some reason feel a pang in my chest because that's all it 


means to him. 

"Well.what do you think it means?" He asks me. 

"L. | don't know.. | mean normally when someone kisses me | think that they like me." 

‘OF course | like you Nikki. Are you blind?" He grabs my hands, "I fucking love you." 

| just stare in shock, mouth agape. He loved me? Oh shit what do | say to that? He's clearly expecting me to 


say something. But what do | say?!?! I'm certainly not in love with him. But | don't want to hurt his feelings by 
telling him that. 


I'm so fucked. 


Chapter Fourteen 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to me! 


Tommy 


My heart went from beating quick to not beating at all. Nikki's shocked expression caused me to sweat more in 
regret. How could | have been so stupid? Telling someone like Nikki that you love them is a HUGE deal. | just 
stupidly blurted it, wanting him to so badly stay here with me. 


| couldn't figure out what to say as Nikki's eyes burn a hole in my skull. His mouth is still hanging open so | 
reach up and gently push his chin up, shutting it for him. He blinks a few times before saying. 


"What?" And standing up. "Don't be silly, T-bone. Come on, that was a joke. You're joking.” He starts backing 
toward the door. 


| know what he's doing. He's going to fucking run. Not tonight Nikki, not when I'm this positive that this is what 
you want. | quickly back him up agaisnt the door and stand almost agaisnt him. Our height difference was small 
but it was still there, his head is slightly tilted looking up at me as | take hold of his wrists. "I'm not joking. | 
fucking love you." | nearly growl. The moon made his eyes look so fucking good. "I'm not letting you run away. 
This is too real, | know it" His expression is blank. "And you know it's real too, when we kiss, let alone touch, 


there is a fucking connection 
His chin tilts down and he looks at the ground. "Let me go." 


"Nikki." | let go of one wrist so | can grab his chin and force him to look at me. We gaze into eachothers eyes 
for a moment. He's fighting himself. I'm going to win that fight. My lips crash agaisnt his. | couldn't resist him. 
He kissed back fiercely as | pinned him to the wall. His hands stayed by his sides as mine held his face up, 
tilting my head to the side and licking his lips. 


As my tongue is granted access | am startled by the feeling of Nikki's hands slide up my back. | pull away this 


time, | smirk at him and rub his cheeks with my thumbs as my fingers are curled under his face. 
He's panting. My hands leave his face as they wrap around his body. He gasps as | pull him agaisnt me, flipping 
us around and backing him onto the bed. | crawl on top of his body and smile at him. "No ones going to find 


out." | whisper. 


"What are we doing?" He quietly says. 


"| don't know yet." | reply as | run a hand up his side. "Makeout. Make you feel good." | wanted to make sure 
Nikki had a good time with me. | wanted him to beg me for more, come back to me everynight. Fall in love with 
me. 

His eyes fall shut. "I've never done this before." 

| raise a brow but smile. "Done what?" | ask and lightly kiss up his neck. 

"Slept with a man" | bring my lips to his ear. 

"Didn't | just say | wasn't trying to fuck you, genius?" 


"| forgot." He muttered. 


| bring our lips back together. He seems a little hesitant now. Kissing with less force. One of my hands finds 
Nikki's and | tangle our fingers together. My other hand slips down and grabs Nikki's crotch. He gasped and 
broke the kiss. His free hand shoves my hand off. 


"No, Tommy." He's panting and out of breath. | just laugh and grab it again, rubbing with my palm. My lips 
move to his neck. "Ah! Tommy, fuck." He moaned as if he was fighting it. 


“Shhh...” | mutter breaking the kiss. | sit up and grab each side of his hips, sliding him up the bed. | got eye 
level with his crotch and started placing kissed on it. 


"Are you." he took a deep breath. "Are you going to blow me.?" 


| just smirk and unzip him, shimmying his pants down a bit. His cock is half hard as | stroke it gently. He wasn't 
big, but | couldn't wait any long to have a taste. | slowly lick it and he jumps. | give a few licks and stroke him. | 


glance up to see him on his elbows. 


We lock eyes. Neither of us said a word as | open my mouth and slip the cock into my mouth. | begin to bob 
my head and suck hungerily. He tastes so good. "Tommy." His breathing quickened. | look up and see that he's 
laying on his back now, hands over his mouth. Is he that desprete to act like he's not enjoying himself? His cock 


is rock hard. 

"Sixx, | know you're enjoying it. | won't judge you if you moan" 

He doesn't respond. His body jerks as | slip him into my mouth again. He tries to buck his hips into my mouth 
but my hands lock onto his hips, keeping him pressed against the bed. | can hear his breathing getting faster 
and faster from behind his hand. | pull back and close my mouth around his balls. Finally, a whine comes from 


behind his hand. Quickly | go back to work on his cock and bob my head, over and over again, as fast as | can 


He jolts and cries out, muffling it with his hand as he came. | swallowed every last drip. | fucking won what 


ever mental battle Nikki was having. We both knew it. | wiped my lips then climbed over his shaking body to 
lean over him. "I take it you enjoyed it, baby?" 


He gasps. "Baby?" He shook his head and roughly shoves me off. "No, Tommy. Fuck off. This is fucked" He stood 
up and fixed his pants. 


"you sure enjoyed it for it being ‘fucked up'." 
He glared at me. "No more of this. No more | mean it" 


He stormed out but | only laughed. He's embarrassed because he liked it. | am far from done chasing him. Ill 


get him to love me back, | already know he does.. Sixx is just a tough cookie to crack. Right? 


Chapter Fifthteen 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to SGsixx 


Nikki 

| broke away from Tommy and ran down to the lake. | waded into it and just let myself fall face first, clothes 
and all. "Fuckll" | shouted at the top of my lungs. | don't know what I'm doing. | don't know what | want. | surface 
spittering and sputtering, the distinct smell of fish in my nose. 

"Boy you're gonna scare the damn fish away!" 

| jerk and look around. To my utter surprise | see the old man at the edge of the shore. He was sitting on a 
five gallon bucket with a fishing pole in one hand and a beer in the other. What was he still doing up? It was 
after midnight. 


‘Sorry, | didn't know you were down here," | say and Wade out of the water. | plop down on the bank next to 
him. "Why are you fishing at midnight?" | just have to ask. 


Full moon," he points up at it, "fish ‘re attracted ta shiny thangs. Tha glow from tha moon reflects an' breaks 


up on da water. A full moon makes em jump." 


About that time two fish jump up and | can see the ripples on the black water where they land. "What kinds of 


fish are out here?" | decide to engage in conversation. Hopefully I'll stop thinking about Tommy. 


"Well ya got yer big mouthed Bass and white bass, catfish, op, perch, and brim mostly. Them white bass an 
catfish are da best eatin though." 


Suddenly a loud shrill sound goes off in the distance. "What the fuck is that?!" | jump. 
"Cat," the old man says nonchalantly and sips his beer. 


Then | start hearing the yodels and barks of coyotes very close to where | had heard this said ‘cat’. | can't 


help but picture a big ass mountain lion with a coyote dangling from its mouth. 


My thoughts are broken when | see something furry scurry to the other side of the old man. "There's 


something by you, it's alive," | say softly, scared to move. 


The old man looks down, "Oh that's just Charlie," he says "He likes ta fish down in my minnow bucket." 


"What is Charlie?" | ask cuz addmittedly, in the dark, it looked skunk like. 


"He ain't nothin but a theivin lil coon. Aintcha Charlie? Little bastard is always gettin in my garbage and stealin 
my fish. He's jus so brave that | can't shoot ‘im.’ 


"Nikki?! Nikki where'd you go?" | can hear Tommy's voice coming our way. 
"Shit," | mumble. 

"Ya tryin ta hide?" The old man asks. 

| just sigh and shrug, "I don't even know." 

"That boy follows yer every move don't he?" 

"Nikki! There you are. Why did you run away? Did | do something wrong?" 


The old man starts gathering up his fishing gear. "Well, I'm gonna leave y'all boys to it then. Charlie you just go 


on an eat the resta them there minnows," and he starts slowly making his way back to his house. 
Tommy plops down on the bank next to me. "What's up? Why'd you leave?" 


"Because | needed to be alone for a minute" | watch as Charlie reaches down into the bucket trying to catch a 


minnow. 

"Holy shit what is that?!" Tommy jumps. 

"The old man's pet raccoon Charlie." 

"Pet raccoon? That's so fucking cool! Whats the fuck is he doing?" 

"Fishing." Then Carlie comes up with a fish in his fist. They had perfect little fingers just like a person. He bites 
it's head off and spits it out. He puts the rest in his mouth and goes to the edge of the water. He pulls what's 
left of the fish from his mouth and holds it in the water with one hand and rinses it off with the other. 

"| wanna pet him! This is one of the coolest things I've ever seen" 

| smile at his enthusiasm. | have to admit, this was something that we would never see in LA. All of the 
sudden a fish jumps up out of the water and lands right between us on the shore. Tommy yells and is in his 


feet in a millisecond. | can't help but laugh. 


‘It's just a fish." 


"He's gonna die, put him back in the water," Tommy says bending down and carefully scooping it up. He then 


tosses it back into the lake. 

At that moment, seeing Tommy with that fish, | realized what a tender and loving person he is. Tommy would 
never hurt me. | believe that he really does love me. No one has ever loved me like that before. Why hadn't | 
realized how lucky that makes me? | should be embracing it, not throwing it away like it means nothing. It does 
mean something. Something huge. 

"Tommy," | say. 

He turns to face me with his goofy grin, "Yeah?" 


"| think l'm in love with you too." 


Tommy crosses over to me and drops to his knees in front of where l'm sitting. He looks at me with an 


awestruck expression. "Oh God..say that again." 
| faintly smile and reach up to stroke his cheek. "I love you." 


Tommy leans in to kiss me and this time l'm not thinking about running away. I'm where | needed to be. Where | 


wanted to be. 


Chapter Sixteen 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter cred to me 


Tommy 

My heart, Nikki kick started my heart last night. | never ever have been so happy to hear someone say they 
loved me. It had to have been the most magical feeling | had ever had! We ended up kissing a few more times 
by the lake before slipping back inside the cabin. | oh so badly wanted to sleep next to Nikki, but | knew Vince 
and Mick would judge us. 


The next morning | woke up to a half empty cabin. Mick and Vince must of woken up already. | sat up and 
hopped down to the floor and crouched next to Nikki. 


"Babe, wakey wakey." | lean over and attack his face with kisses as | hold his shoulders. He wakes up and 


frowns. 


"Get the fuck off me." He swiftly rolls over so his back is to me. | sit there confused for a moment. Did he 


not love me anymore? | stare at him before | realize he's shaking. Oh, that explains it. "Nikki, are you alright?" 
He brings his knees to his chest and holds his stomach. "It hurts, | feel like I'm going to die.” 

| stroke some of his hair behind his ear, "do you need some water?" 

"Please." 

| kiss him on the back of the shoulder and nod. He's withdrawling, it breaks my heart to see him like this but | 
knew | would do anything to see him off the smack | head straight to the old mans house and sure enough 
he's on his porch. "Hey, do you have any bottled water?" 

"Of course! Is it fer that Nikki fella?" 

How did he know? "Yeah, where is it?" 

"In the fridge, right inside." 


| nodded. "Thanks, also could | use your bathroom.?" 


"You bet" 


| thank him again and rush inside. | enter the bathroom and start searching for what | knew Nikki and | needed. 
| opened the medicine cabinet and sure enough | found condoms. | quickly took like five and shoved them in my 
pocket. | knew Nikki would want me to use one if | did end up fucking him. He can be like that. My eyes fall to a 
bottle that read, headache relief. I'm quick to pour a couple into my hand and add it to the stash in my pocket. 


| enter back into the living room and open the fridge, grabbing the bottled water. | go back outside and thank 
the man again before hurrying back to Nikki. 


When | enter the cabin again Nikki is still laying down. "Here, sweetie, | found you some headache relief too." | 


say crouching next to him again 

He sits up and grabs the water and takes a big drink | hand him the pills and he takes them. 

| rub his back. "You okay?" 

"Yeah.. Withdrawls are a bitch." 

| nodded and kiss his cheek. "When you're feeling better wanna fool around tonight. Maybe?" | softly ask. 
He shrugs. "I don't know." 


As I'm about to tell Nikki about the condoms the door flew open and in Mick and Vince came. "Finally you two 


are awakel" Vince shouts. "Where were you guys last night?" 
"Out" | shrug. 


Nikki slowly stood up and grabs my wrist, yanking me up with him. "Tommy, will you uh... Come help me find 
something to eat." 


"Uh sure?" Nikki pulls me outside. 
"What's up?" | ask as Nikki drags me down a path. Once we are out of view of anyone his lips crash agaisnt 
mine. l'm caught off guard for only a moment, but soon regain myself and kiss him back. My hands fall to his 


hips as his wrap around my neck. We broke apart with a gasp. "Fuck, you are so sexy.’ 


He gives that Nikki smirk and we kiss again. My hands drop to his butt and | start squeezing and feeling him up 
as we kiss. He gasps and moans at this. Fucceck 


We break apart and stare at eachother. We are both panting hard. "I love you." | say. 


"| love you too." 


This was really happening. This was really fucking real. | love Nikki and he loves me back. 


Chapter Seventeen 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to SGSIXXIl 


Nikki's POV 


| know, | know.. | told Tommy | loved him. But right now | might tell Vince that too if he in any way tried to 
help me. Do | love Tommy? Yeah, sure, he was my best friend. Do | love him enough to kiss on him and fuck 
him? | dunno. But | would screw a goddamn mountain lion if it took my mind off the withdrawals. So that makes 
Tommy look all the more desirable. | know he has a somewhat unhealthy fascination with me. What can | say? 
I'm fucking charming. But I'm not so sure if I'm actually capable of love. Maybe, maybe not, it was a 50/50 


chance | guess. 


Never the less, | let Tommy lead me through the woods to some cabin he had broken into. It was a lot nicer 
than the shit hole Doc put us up in. It had actual rooms. Plural. Tommy drug me into the nicest one and sat on 
the bed looking up at me with a great big smile. He looked like a fucking kid on Christmas morning. And l'm not 
ambivalent as to why. | get it. We're supposed to fuck now. I'd been working myself up all day about it. But now 
that the time was here, | was starting to get nervous. 


Tommy Lee was not a man with an average size dick. He was hung like a goddamn pornstar. Which is great for 
him, happy for him, but my virgin asshole was feeling a bit intimidated. l'm not sure if l'm ready for all that. 
l'm thinking a smaller dick should make the initial first penetration. But I'm not about to let Vince or Mick fuck 
me, so | better deal with this. 


"Um..you know T-Bone, I'm not sure if I'm ready for your huge as dick charting my uncharted territory...” 

"IFs cool, you can fuck me. This time," he smirks at me. "Now come here," he tugs at my hand. 

| climb on to the bed and hover over Tommy. This shit suddenly just got very awkward. But Tommy grabs my 
face and pulls it to him for a kiss. | close my eyes and just try to go with it. | think about models | wanna 
fuck, prostitutes, geishas, girls next door, basically anything with tits cuz that's something that was missing. 

| feel Tommy start undressing me and | let him do it. | mean, | did after all agree to do this. Before | know it 
I'm naked with Tommy under me shimmying out of his own clothes. Granted he wasn't wearing much, he never 


did. If he could run around naked without getting in trouble he would. 


We make out until | feel some life coming to my cock. My breath hastens. | didn't foresee myself getting much 


more turned on. | pull my lips from Tommy's and sit up on my knees with my dick in my hand, 


"Roll over," | rhasped. 

And Tommy is oh so quick to obey. He gets on his hands and knees, face down, ass up. You know, if it wasn't 
for the hair around his asshole, I'd think this was a chick. | smirk and can't resist slapping Tommy's ass just 
once. 

"Ooooh, you ready for Daddy?" | pant. 

Tommy moans out long and hard when the head of my dick pops inside of him. | just grab ahold of his hips and 
work myself in balls deep. His ass was to wait and tight. | was knotted up all over, but | can already feel myself 
starting to relax. Honestly, | think | was enjoying myself. One things for sure, | wasn't thinking about the 
withdrawals anymore. 


"Oh God Nikki," Tommy moans again and starts rolling his hips with my thrusts, meeting my resistance. 


"Who's your daddy?" | ask and smack his ass again. He doesn't reply fast enough for my liking, so | slap the 
shit out of his ass again "| said, who's your fucking daddy?!" 


"You arel" He cries out 

"L am what?" | ask and stop moving until he gives me what | want to hear. 

"You're my daddy! Please daddy don't stop!" He begs. 

"Yeah? Is that what you want baby? You want daddy to fuck your tight little ass?" | coo. 

"God yes!" He calls out, moving against me as frantically as he could 

"You want daddy to make you cum?" | taunt him with a slightly faster pace. 

"Yes!" He calls out, his hand wrapping around his cock and jerking that huge motherfucker for all its worth 
So | increase my speed. Sweat starts to trickle down my chest and back | can hear Tommy spill his unborn 
children onto the bed. He hoots, hollers, moans, and writhes. | grab his ass tight and pound him hard until my 


dick explodes inside of him and my vision gets lost. | can't tell you how much better | feel now. Shit. | needed 
that. 


Chapter Eighteen 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter creds to me 


Tommy 

The morning after Nikki and | did it wasn't what | expected.. We ended up passing out in the nicer cabin where 
we fucked, but when | woke up Nikki was already dressed and tip toeing to the door. | sat up, "Nikki?" He 
flinched and turned to face me. 

He takes a deep breath and looks at the ground for a second before looking at me. "Yea?" 


"Where are you going?" | stood up still naked and approached him. 


"| don't know." He mutters and wraps his hands round his stomach, "I don't feel good." | notice he's avoiding all 


eye contact so | tilt his chin up. 
"Come lay with me? I'll hold you." 


"Tomm-" he cuts himself off by shoving me away from him and leaning over to puke. He's heaving as more 


comes up. I'm quick to grab his beautiful hair and hold it back 


When he finishes he fell to the ground and curled into a ball, shaking. His puke was just inches from him. "Shit, 
do you need to go to the hospital?" I'm freaking out. Nikki was it well. 


"No. I'm-" he throws up again while he's laying down. Once he finished | picked him up gently and hauled him 
over to the bed, away from the vomit. He's whining and holding his stomach. 


| sit next to him and stroke his hair. "It's okay, baby.” 


Nikki finally pulled himself together and we left the cabin. Everyone asked us where we had went last night and 
| just told them we slept by the lake. No one suspected Nikki and | fucked. Nikki was so good in bed last night, | 
just wish | got to watch him and got to feel his naked body more. 


It didn't feel as romantic as | imagined it-but then again, this is Nikki we are talking about. The dude doesn't 
even buy his girlfriends gifts for Valentine's Day. | know once Nikki lets me top, I'll show him romantic, since Ill 


have the control. 


| was surprised Nikki didn't do any foreplay though, not even a finger or anything! | guess he's used to not 


needing it since his dick isn't a monster like mine. | just couldn't believe we went all the way.. 

Later on in the day | was walking around looking for Nikki. Where has he gone? | walked all the way around the 
lake, checked the cabin we slept in last night and the out house! Eventually | decided to go ask the old man. As 
| approach his cabin Nikki walks out with a strange expression on his face. He looks between sick, but happy. 
"Hey, | was looking all over for you." 


He smiled a little. "Oh, why?" 


"Just wanted to say hi.. What's got you so happy?" | ask cocking my head to the side. He didn't even look this 
happy after | gave my ass to him. 


He shrugs. "Just happy." 
"Do you wanna go talk about it in private?" | smirk. | couldn't help but think he looked so handsome right now. 
He gave his signature half grin and we walked toward the empty cabins.. 


Once we got inside we settled on the slightly dusty couch. | didn’t feel like having sex but did feel like kissing 
Nikki. "Are you feeling better?" | ask as | slightly kiss up and down his neck. 


"Mmmmhmmm." He bit his lip. 

"You look so good today." | tell him. | expected a compliment back but he just says 
"thanks." 

| sigh. "Did you enjoy lastnight?" 


He nodded. "Yeah. Oh yeah." This time he brings his lips to mine. The way he does it is so slow and sensual, yet 
so sexy and hot. Nikki was the best kisser, hands down. 


We continued to kiss until it got deeper and Nikki clumsily climbed onto my lap. | had my head tilted up as Nikki 
sat on his knees straddling my legs. My arms wrapped around his lower waist. "God, Nikki. You're turning me 
on" | mutter. 


"What's that? You want daddy?" 


| laugh. "Shut up with that." 


He laughed breathily too. 


| want daddy to suck my dick." | say mostly as a joke. Nikki's eyes just darken and he slips off my lap and gets 
on the floor. He's between my legs and he starts undoing my fly. 


My dick pops out and Nikki all the sudden freezes up. He looks at it for a moment then bites his lip. His green 
eyes look up at me and | couldn't help but reach a hand down to lightly caress his cheek. He looked nervous. 


"You okay?" 

He nodded and took my hand off his cheek. He leaned forward and sucked the tip into his mouth. | couldn't help 
but groan, seeing Nikki Sixx suck a dick, let alone my dick, was quite a sight. | felt him lean forward, taking less 
than half as he bobbed his head. 

"Deeper, daddy." | mutter and grab onto his hair. | force him down a bit further until he's gagging slightly. | 
sigh and keep my eyes focused on him. Never in a million years did | think I'd have Nikki giving me a blow job. 
This was crazy. 


| felt him stroke the base as he bobbed his head. It didn't take too long before | was spilling in his mouth. 


"Swallow." | gasp. He takes his lips off and a bit spilled down his chin. He's fast to climb up onto my lap again 
and kiss me, shoving his tongue in my mouth. | could taste myself and | groaned. 


Later on that evening | couldn't help but wonder what got Nikki so happy? | headed over to he old mans cabin 
while Nikki hung out with Mick Of course the man was on the porch. 


"Howdy!" He shouts from his rocking chair. 
"Hey, could | ask you a question?" 

"Why sure thing!" 

"What was Nikki doing here earlier?" 

"He needed to use the ol telephone." 


"Do you know who he called?" Its super odd Nikki wouldn't tell me what was making him happy, let alone if he 


called someone. 


"Not sure, coulda been anyone." He rocks on his chair. | thank him and say goodbye before going to confront 


Nikki. 


Chapter Nineteen 


Author's Notes: 

Credit- sgsixx 

Nikki's POV 

| was floating around on my back in the lake trying to ease the aching in my body. Fucking withdrawal sucks. | 
have my eyes closed when someone suddenly pushes me down under the water. | come up coughing and 
sputtering. | see Tommy standing above me looking pretty pissed about something. I'm assuming that it's 
directed at me since he pushed me underwater. 


"What the fuck Tommy?!?l" | wipe the water from my face. 


"Don't think I'm not on to youl" He points a stern finger at me, "Who the fuck did you call?! Who's coming with 
dope?!" 


"What the hell are you talking about?" | smirk. 


‘lm talking about that smile on your fucking face! Who! The! Fuck! Did! You! Call?!" He takes both hands and 


splashes water all in my face, "| know you called someone! | asked the old guy next door! Who'd you call Sixx?!" 
| scoff, "None of your fucking business!" | splash him back. 


Tommy dives for me, knocking me back under the water again When | surface agan | gasp for air and push 


him as hard as | can 
"Are you fucking trying to drown me?!?! 

"Just fell me who the fuck you called!" He pants hard 

"| called Izzy!! What's the big fucking deal?!" | shout 

"The big deal is that we're supposed to be getting sober!" He screams back 


"Fuck that! You think I'm gonna let Doc tell me what | can and can't do?! He thinks he was fucking smart by 


putting us in the middle of a remote forest! But I'm smarter than him! | simply circumvent a problem" 


"I think you clearly don't see the problem! The drugs are the problem! If you don't pull it the fuck together 
you can kiss the band goodbyell" 


| sigh, "I think you're being a little melodramatic. | don't have time for this shit," | mumble. | stand up and start 
wading out if the lake. 


"Where are you going?!" 


But | don't answer. | just March to the cabin and grab a shirt and put on my shoes. Its about twenty mile's 
back to town. Its 100+ degrees in the shade. | pull my hair into a pony tail. Izzy wouldn't be here till day after 
tomorrow, but | couldn't stand the thought of staying here another minute. l'm going town. Maybe | will at 
least be able to score some weed or something to tide me over until Izzy makes it. 


So | take off down the red dirt road out of here. After about a mile l'm soaked in sweat, in pain, and wishing 
that my dumb ass would have thought to get some water to take with me. There's no houses, no pavement, 
no signs of life were anywhere, aside from forest creatures. What the fuck was | thinking? This was a dumb 


idea. Potentially a deadly idea. But fuck it. I'll just go lay under a pine tree untill it starts to get dark. 


So | tear my way through thorny vines, underbrush, and pine needles a foot deep. | find a nice shady spot and 


slide down the trunk to the ground. | situate myself in a semi comfortable position and close my eyes. 


l'm not sure how long l'm asleep. I'm woke up by the sound of twigs snapping. | open my eyes slowly and see a 
wild hog rooting in the pine needles about ten feet from me. | try to make no sudden movements. | didn't want 


it to be startled. | remember that the old man said that the hogs are something we wanted to watch out for. 


It turns to face me, still oblivious to my presence. It had tusks four inches long! It was covered in sparse black 
wirey fur. It was the ugliest goddamn thing I've ever seen in my life. | look around for something to throw at 


it, but there's nothing in reach. The only thing | know to do is move fast. 


So | make my move and quickly get on my feet and start running. The hog sees me and starts chasing me and 
squealing. | scream and try to navigate my way back to the dirt road. My clothes are snagged and torn. My 
skin is scratched all over, but | get to the road and start to run. The hog eventually gives up the chase and 
returns to the solitude of the forest. 


| lean over, panting hard, and asess the damage the thirns did to my arms and legs. "Fuck," | hiss and lick my 
fingers and start cleaning up the little beads of blood 


| look up at the sky and can tell the sun is setting. It would get dark really fast out here so far removed from 
everything. | needed to book it and make my way out to the main paved road. | still had a long way to town. 


Chapter Twenty 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the delay! 


Tommy 


| couldn't decide if | was more pissed or concerned about Nikki calling Izzy. | know Izzy deals dope and | know 
Nikki buys it-even | can put the equation together. My question was why did he call now?! He's been clean this 
whole damn trip but the day after we fuck he calls him? It made me feel kind of horrible if | was honest. Did | 
not satisfy him enough? 


My wet hair dripped as | sat by the lake trying to dry off. | thought about Nikki. He angers me so much, but 
yet | am obsessed with him. He's so dumb and inconsiderate yet so intelligent and lovely. He believes he's 
unloveable, but | know that's not true. With Nikki it takes time to get to know the real him, most people get 
the snotty attitude side. No one knows Nikki the way | do. 


Maybe | should try to approach Nikki nicely about this. | could talk him out of doing smack again and convince 
him I'll take care of him, no matter how ugly the withdrawals get. Calling Izzy could of just been the 
withdrawals talking after all. 


| head back to the cabin to apologize to Nikki for attackkng him, but he's not there. | thought it was normal 
since he usually never hangs in the cabin. | walk to every spot Nikki hangs at and see no sign of him. Maybe 
he's hiding? | shrug and head back to see what's for dinner. 


Nikki didn't come by for dinner which was odd. | had a sick feeling. "Anyone see Nikki?" | ask Mick, Vince and the 


old man. No one had a clue. 

| stopped eating and stood up, the sun was setting so | had to find Nikki now. | took off down the dirt road, 
looking for any signs of my lover. "Nikki!" | call out. Nothing. The heat was miserable. The sweat poured off my 
face and dripped onto my already sweat soaked shirt. 


| called out his name and walked. By the time dusk hit | headed back. Did Nikki run away? | hurried back to 
camp and quickly found the old mon. 


"Mister! | can't find Nikkill" | shouted as | approached his cabin "I think he ran away!" 
"What in dang hell are yer talkin bout, son?" 


"He's gone! | haven't seen him hours! Fuck!" | pace back and forth in front of the porch and throw my hands in 


the air. "He must of fucking called Izzy to pick him up!! Fucklll! 
The man shushed me. "Lower yer voice, yer damn louder than a god dang rooster." 


| take a deep breath and run a hand through my sweaty hair. "Can you help me find him? He's going to ruin 
our chances of getting out of here." 


The man agreed and we hopped in his pick up truck. By now it was dark and the chances of finding Nikki were 
slim. We slowly drove down the dirt road toward the high way. | kept my eyes peeled, looking for anything, 
ANYTHING, that could lead me to Nikki. 


We must of driven around for nearly two hours before the old man grew sick of looking. | felt a wave of dread 


as we headed back to the camp. 


God damn it Nikki. 


Chapter Twenty One 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Sgsixx 


Nikki 


| walked on and off for hours, alternating between naps and walking rolling hills. It was around midnight when a 
van full of drunk teenagers picked me up. They were very friendly and fed me beer on the long ride back to 
town. The ride was creepy feeling. The trees towered so high and thick. It was so fucking dark. There were no 


houses and no other cars on the road. 


| asked them where some weed was and they actually got me some that late at night. We went down some 
long red dirt road and ended up back at the lake. How big is this goddamn lake? | was twenty miles from the 
cabin Doc put us in. So | got high with them, and drank even more. We just hung out and partied. It was kinda 
fun, 


| asked them to take me to a motel. They took me to the Land 0: Lakes motel. The place only had four rooms 
and all of them were vacant. | laugh to myself as | read a sign that directs me next door to rent a room. So | 
go to the house next door and ring a bell. | can hear movement inside the house so | patiently wait. Finally a 
man opens the door with a smile. 

"Ya need a room?" He asks hopefully. 

"| do, yes." | nod. 

"Alrighty then, lets get you checked in. We don't have no cable but we got VCR's and VHS's in each room. Its 
nothing fancy, but its clean. Checkout is at noon," he says as he sticks a key in a lock and leads me into an 


office. 


He pulls out some paperwork and | sign my name to it. Then he hands me some towels and leads me into room 


two. | go in and fall down on the bed. | was beat. The sun and the heat was very draining. | soon fell asleep. 
| was woke up to a knock on the door. "Checkout time!" | can hear the manager shout through the door. 


| groan and push myself up off the bed. | stagger to the door and open it. | reach in my pocket and pull out 


some bills. | shove them at his chest. It was more than enough for another day. 


"Oh, so you want to stay with us again tonight?" 


"Yeah," | nod blinking at the bright sunlight. 
"Alrighty then, I'll just go reregister ya. Ya need anything? More towels? Sheets?" 
"No, I'm fine, thank you," | smile and start to shut the door. 


He leaves and | go crash out on the bed. My whole body ached. | just moan and remind myself that Izzy should 
probably show up tonight. | just have to be patient and wait. 


| wonder if the guys are wondering what happened to me? Are they out looking for me? Or are they happy to 


see me go? | guess Tommy doesn't, but Mick and Vince wouldn't piss on me if | was on fire. 


| probably shouldn't have ran away from Tommy like | did, but | just couldnt take it. My skin is crawling. My 
bones feel like they've been in some sort of trauma. My stomach is churning. Diarrhea will be coming soon 
And despite my misery, all | can think about is my next hit. You can't imagine how strong the cravings are. Its 


literally all | can really think about. 


| sleep a long time, until it has turned night time again. | decide to go out and see if | can find something to eat. 
| walk several blocks until | find a convenient store that is brewing out delicious food smells. Then | see a sign 
Its says, ‘Fat Fred's’. It had to be a place to eat. | walk in and half the store was a resteraunt. | head to the 
food. | order up a bacon cheeseburger with fries. When | get it my jaw drops. Its fucking eight inches wide! It's 
the biggest goddamn burger I've ever seen! | bite into it and juice runs down my fingers and wrist. It was 


fucking delicious. 


After | ate | hit the antique store on the town square. Its run by this little old hunched over lady whit a grey 
bun She acts like shes delighted to be able to talk to someone. She walks with me through the store. 
Everything | show interest in she tells me some story about the item. | didn't see anything | really wanted, but 
| felt bad about not buying anything because she was so informative and nice. So | buy some stupid mounted 
head of a Jackalope. Thats a rabbit with horns. Its not a real thing, its just deer antlers on a rabbit, but its 
kinda funny. 


After that | was feeling sick so | started back to my room. | threw up my delicious burger on the way. It didni 
taste so great coming up. Goddamnit Izzy! Where are you??? 


Chapter Twenty Two 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the delay, once again. Chapter creds to me 


Tommy 

"Fuckllll Fuck! Fuuuuck!" | scream as | kick my boot into a tree. To say | was angry was a under statement. | 
was furious. That little shit ran off to go get high with Izzy! When Doc finds out he's going to kill us alll Not 
only did he ruin our chances of leaving early, he fucking abandoned mel 

| wasn't sure if | wanted to beat the shit out of Nikki or hug him and tell him how worried | was. Perhaps 
both? | was positive Nikki was shooting up. It bothered me to the core. As | screamed and ripped at the 
bushes | hear Vince. "Tommy? What's going on?" 

"Fucking Nikki left!" | roar. "He's so selfish!" 

Vince gasped. "What?!" 


"Right! If Doc finds out we will be stranded here longer!" | yell. | was shaking, | didn't want to be here another 


day, let alone extra time. Mick came out of the shadows. 
"Do you have any clue where he went?" Mick asks, startling Vince. 


| shrug. "I just know he called Izzy earlier. | asked him about it and he freaked out. Thats the last time | saw 
him." | sigh. 


"We need to make sure Doc doesn't find out. I'm not staying longer because of that selfish brat" 

Vince nods. "I'll go make sure the old man doesn't say anything." Vince runs off. Mick gives me a weird look. 
"Why are you so worked up? Itll be fine, we won't have to stay longer. 

| just nodded. "Should | go look for him? Tomorrow?" 

"Maybe. Nikki definitely won't come back on his own" Mick states. | laugh. 

"Nikki does what he wants. It fucking bothers me sometimes." 


Mick chuckles. "First time | met that kid he was mouthing off to me at a record store. Hasn't changed since." 


First time | met him was when | auditioned for motley, he was so snobby and bossy. Can't believe | stuck 


around." We both laugh. 
"Can't believe he is our band leader. He's nuts." 


Mick made me feel slightly better. 


The next morning, at the crack of sunlight | started down the road. | needed to find my Nikki. Did he not love 
me? Did | scare him away? | had so many mixed feelings as | walked. The more | walked the angrier | got. It 
was hot and humid, the walking was painful. | wanted to grab Nikki and throw him agaisnt the wall and knock 


some sense into him. How can someone be so dumb! | hated how my thoughts were turning violent, but | 


couldn't help it! 


| knew it was only a matter of time before Nikki fucked it up some how. He doesn't love like a normal person, 
he's never experience true love. When we had sex | could tell he didn't get it. He doesn't understand the 


difference between making love and fucking. He didn't really have a family nor did he ever have a real girlfriend 


that he loved. Yeah he's dated quite a few chicks, but he didn’t love them. 


| myself was raised by a loving mother and father. | was married to Heather Locklear but we divorced in 
secret to avoid the press. Only people close to me know. | didn't care though. | always loved Nikki. This trip just 
made me realize it. | know | can love him so good if he would just behave himself for once and let me. He's 


constantly doing something fucked up. 


As | walked | saw some spikey looking bushes and a piece of what looked to be a shirt. It was slightly red, just 
like the tank top Nikki was wearing! | grab it and look at in my hand then look down the road. I'm on the right 
path. 


